EXTREMES MEET

vast underground organization who has kept me on a diet
of horrors for many months admits for the first time that
he is prepared to swallow one of his tit-bits without the
slightest risk to his own digestion. Ha-ha! Capital!
Capital!"

" Well, sir, I believe in it enough to risk telegraphing
the information to Mudros."

" You'll have to fight your own battles with the
Admiral Don't you try to involve me in your naval
disasters."

" Of course, I don't know yet where they propose to
take him off in the submarine, and I don't know the time,
but I'm hoping to find out."

" In which case you might ask the crew to dinner,"
Sir Frederic chaffed. "They'd probably appreciate a
quiet meal."

" Well, sir, we'll leave the submarine out of it for the
moment,"

" Yes, I think I should," Sir Frederic said, twinkling,

" Why I've come to worry you to-night, sir, is to know
whether, if we do have an opportunity to get hold of the
German bag, the contents would be likely to prove suffici-
ently interesting to risk ..."

Sir Frederic waved his arms.

"Stop! Stop! Don't try to drag me into your
nefarious activities."

" I'm not, sir, but I don't want to embarrass our policy
out here by upsetting the King, if this is not a suitable
moment. His voice was touched by the slightest sugges-
tion of triumph at having made the Minister take him
seriously for a moment

" Did you say our policy out here ? "
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